DIARY OF  1911

Tuesday, August i: Up at sunrise after a fair
night: dawn very glorious, with the broken
blacks of the foreground leading to the silver
line of the river, crossed by the rough points of
the near poplar trees, and then the hills beyond,
from deepest black at the water-edge, shaded to
grey, purple, and finally a glorious orange, as the
light caught them. Sunrise of course poor, as
most sunrises are. Ate an egg in milk, and then
went down to the river by slow stages, very pain-
fully, and bathed. Needed a wash very badly
indeed. River very" low, and frothy. Then lay
on my back in the house till 4 P.M. when my man
came back from Biredjik, without a carriage.
The town-doctor would not help him at all, and
the Kaimmakam also refused. So now I must
dela)^ five days while I wire to Aleppo, or walk to
Membidj. Will hope for Membidj: feel better
to-day. In the evening again burghul and milk:
Dahoum came to see me: slept about 9 P.M.

49                           D